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whole neighbourhood know the story in general, and it is nothing at all to his dishonour. No, indeed, sir, says she, but just the contrary; and if it was otherwise, I would not have asked his name. Indeed, madam, says the doctor, his name is no
secret; it is Mr.---------, the eldest son of sir
Thomas ---------, by whom he enjoys an estate of
2000/. a year, and after Ms uncle, who is very old, he has near a thousand, pounds a year more entailed upon him.
The two sisters had heard too much to hold any longer, the youngest especially, who pretending some indisposition, withdrew, and her sister soon after. When her sister came to her, she said, Well, child, what do you say to this story ? There is no room to think there can be any design in this old gentleman, or any hypocrisy in the particulars, if they are true.
Her sister said never a word, but she found she had been crying, and that she was still too full of it to speak; so she let her alone awhile, till, after some time fetching a great sigh, which gave her passions some vent, says the youngest, Why, what do you say to it? I say to it, says the eldest sister, I can say neither less or more to it than what the two disciples said to one another, going to Emmaus, about our Saviour's discourse to them, after he was gone, Did not our hearts burn within us when he talked to us ? I am sure mine did, says she. Ay, and mine too, says the youngest; but it is all nothing to me now. Now, says the eldest sister, if all the story be true, it may be something to you still; for, you see, the doctor says he is resolved to have nobody else. I give no heed to that, says the youngest sister, for the tables are quite turned now between us, and he ought to refuse me now, for the very same reason that I re-